Morell.
My dear lad: in a happy marriage like
ours, there is something very sacred in the
return of the wife to her home. An old
friend or a truly noble and sympathetic
soul is not in the way on such occasions;
but a chance visitor is...............What a
happy thing it is to be married as I am."1
The egoism of Morell is revealed in his veiled hint to Marchbanks
that he should go away. From this point onwards, the disinte-
gration of the character of Morell begins, though he fights bravely
to regain his fast oozing out composure. He pleads to March-
banks that he should live and let him live. " Even at home,"
says Morell, " we sit in a camp, encompassed by a hostile army
of doubts. Will you play the traitor and let them in on me."2
When Morell grasps Marchbanks powerfully by the lapel of his
coat, the basic weakness of the former's character is revealed,
His suffering mounts when fast on the heels of Marchbank's analysis
of his character, his wife's follows. She says that his lecturing
and talking are just waste of time, and that his audiences suffer
from Prossy's complaint. After a mental struggle he leaves Candida
" in Marchbank's custody " not so much to show his confidence
in her as to show how brave he is. In the auction scene all pretence
is thrown away and Morell confesses:
Morell.
It's all true, every word. What I am you
have made me with the labour of your hands
and the love of your heart. You are my
wife, my mother, my sisters. You are
the sum of all loving care to me?
The speech shows that Morell is a sentimentalist and a big baby*
In the auction scene, Candida holds the mirror firmly, if kindly,
before her husband; and he finds himself out.
1,    Ibid,, 132, U.b.
2,    Ibid., 133, 2.c,
3,    Candida, p, 151. 2.d.
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